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“THAT LITTLE DROP OF BLOOD.”

18 Blood by

*Whossover sheddeth mar
man shall hig blood be shed,”
Toes =olomnly. “God has go ords
The avenpers of blaod are now upon hils
track.” !

vAnd I8 there no city of refug=?" sald
gorrowinlly the beantiiul woman  who
walked be 'de hit, that bright day in
Juhe, down the eountry rond, drinkiog
i, Sybarite ag she wag, the scent of e
half-dried June grass that the anowers
were toselng ahout; heoring the vibiras
tions from the strings of pature's
chanted hurp; harmonbes—alllog nnat-
tepeded upon Lhe dull ears af the man
eslde her, who was teo much weapped
up.in the morbld contemplution of the
grief, the shame, the gorrow, amd  the
Jogs thnt one nlghe had brought (o bis
peaceful homes among these hille,

“No elty of vefuge?™" she sald again,
softly, “Oh, elder, ¥out are 100 hard, 1148
own father, too—and hils mothier 18
dead,”

“Deadd, ves—and, her death
flest enurder, He broke hep t
there 15 no clty of 1
khul of 11, sternly. !
more oriel, mors deliber
tardly erime than this—]

sAnd the babg on I's mother's brepst,
pllful baby, What have they done with
it, eldar?™

“1t ia In sale hande==but—it will fo
low Hta mother, It
Not o leal 1oft on this bar

“And what will you do about ilm?
I8 your son—your only son”

“I'have no son. 1 disown him.,
way ever u o prodizal, T4
atrange ldols, Lewd womer
wihe, Noj; 1 have no son, Anid yaou
Seabury, when do you return
oyl

“To-morrow, T have given up my pret-
4y cottage. . I'sent my new coach
dawn thls morning, My pues
*folding their tents N
ktealing A it |
—this event so sudden—and
with' us, you know, last cvent

“I shall miss you |n
knows,”

*But not my ‘compaznoei= de vov,
1 win afrald, elder, onr, bol=targus antniil
splrita. were too much for our stald
neighbiora——"

Tne elder waved hls hand deprecit-
Ingly. “T may perhaps have wished bt
otherwise, but—1 never arrogate to my-
self the right to make sumptuary laws
Tor my neighbers, 1vegret that this ter
rible occurrence should  have spolled
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toelosed the dooe she wrung her hands

1Mo |

YAnd what, If T may be to1d2"
he oot munderer,” =ald

alie nlmost gasped="then
W lmngipe someane claget"”
i frlend was Innocent and
| prove it so,!”

“And what s this elew?
HOh, I 1L ean b provent' 2

<L eannot tell you now,'" courteougly.
“1t may delude you with fulse hapes,
Bt 1 opon admest willlng to wager the
Fewnrd that Lwem vight.”

She preased o L Into e iand, YO,
wpare to effort to bring the renl enlprit

gmiling.

to Juntice.
el

I whl not, ma'ian,  Thank

wed himself ot

wl to her beart

mffffoeutlon with

af smotions, *Oh, my God, It

sent—then—then—they  will
. Huve T not urged

Ll them

She Inughed b
heraelt or
clilehing
ment Bim awa
Ietween us
{her on her knees,
draw attention o heeself

Wt e Iy, Mary? sing und gtead-
ving horselt with an effort.

Pt pretty feller, the new butler ye
sint ot whin ye came home, and the
otthil ane veo tuk boek, ana'am, they're
Doth in the kitehen havin® a G, an’ the
aoak bade me tell yo, micim, they're
thit Boodthivaty they'll be atn® aleh

fer up ke connibads"" >
“The new butler?' sald madoame, 1
surely pave him no leave (o return.
el them both to me=but when Mary

orleally and threw
tnees beslde the bed,
tothe nir. But 1 have
v Every hour puts miles
H'r rmakd, entering, saw
Mary. coughed to

inoan
| then 1
Mary

of fear, “Baek againg
~fimbecile, he ig lost'”
e I the twa malefactors,
ded—hnir aml whlskers of
1 e ] g off his chol-
wrle faos, roud,  pPompous - and
briathing 1the o porpolse. The other
tull, stately, trin bullt, o houghty, aris-
wle fock, out of all keeping with
position; with curling brown halr
ad Tull, Nowing benrd

“What Is this alter
| Mrs. Seabuvy, haugl
Ltwad Gl

“sure

" demanded
nning the
plaln yourself.,"”
fells Rim intil me
i plaze and bould as
f f o' hia thraps, he said
le delt pehint him. Dot ma’am, there's
i nothin' there barrin® me own possess-
I tonld Tl Inoo ulutlemanly waw,
furbld Im the room. S0 what does
mi'am, bt up ond knock me
vy he's o thafe and n

ave him pulled
vo matam, whl gour
out it matam, if I may be 5o

mun,

fave or

Breathing Through the Nose.
0 4 Tingre e D e b b e

the Lreath through the nose is
n vitully fmportant thing, Ca-
Aarrh stopsupthenasal passages
aud makes nose breathing prac-
tically impossible.  Continued
breathing through the mouth is
almost certain to affectthe lungs,
Dr, Hartmon explaing all sbout
this in his book on chronic'catarrh,
mailed free, on application, by the
", Pe-ru-na Medicine Co., Columbus, O,
N Permanent nose breathing cannot he
-vestablished by any Jocal treatment; the
niembranes must be mude healthy, The
* remedy which heals the membranes and
g=~"cures catarrh is Dr, Harlman's great prescription,
2~ Pe-ru-na, which has stood without s sucepssful
rival for forty years as a cure for all catarrhal trouble.  All drugpists sel] it.
Catarrh is weakening, Lvery inflammation of the .mugous membrane . is
caturrh, Theremuy be eatarrh in any organ of the body, for nll the orgens are
lined with mucous membrane, -
Mr. J. Relmers, Osage, la., writes the following sirong letter to Dr. Hactman:

" For many years I suffered with eatarrh of the head, nose and thront; the
least eliauge {n the weather bringing on & bed cold, follawed by paln and
headache,  Also for the last six or seven f‘cnru I was troubled with general
weaknesy, Nothing did me auy good until 1 began to take Pe-ru-na, 1 toolk
four bottles in all, and 1 am as well as 1 ever was in my life. I ean recommend
it ulso for coughs and colds. ' 1 keep Pe-ru-na in the house all the time, and
regurd it as o pleasure to recommend it to pll. I'am enjoying the best Lealth
of my life and hiave only Pe-ru-na to thank for it."-

Te-ru-ni conquers every phase of r:nlnrri:._ unid builds up the general health,
Dr. Uartman gives personal attention to correspondence from all catarrhal
suflerers, ! 1 2

Mr, C. R. Harden,, Evansville, Wis., wriles: "I wag tronbled with ‘eatarrh
for {ifteen years, of which the Pe.-ru-na has entirely cured me. 1 am no more
troubled with the choking which the eatnrrh produced und am able to sleep
well, I'e-ru-un also eured my son of severe lnog trouble, stopping the hemar-
chages entirely. He is now well and hard at worl."

She tried to snateh it from him,  He
thrust 1t baclk Inta his breast, and stood
over her—cald, stern, velentless as fale,

“There Is blood on t, her Mood, What
were gou doing In that chamber of har-
rors after T fled? 'Tell ma?®

sShe had rizen to her feet, pultlng out
her hands with o mute entreaty, He
gragped them and fored her again to
her knees,

“T want to gee—-"" >

“Yes, to seo If 1 had performed my
dastardly deed well: to see, oh, fiercer
thun the Thane's wife—to fnlsh what 1
hud left undone. To see If Othello had
smothered his Desdemona, 1-had; but 1

as I would the cobral" he lore off his
talse halr'and whiskers. L am.dane
with disgulse, with sublerfuges and
hiding. Adien! Nay, that Is fou tender,
toa holy a word, Au revoir; we shall
meet agaln, feav it not, in our place, tha
place of him who betrayed the Innocent
Bload—tite pluce of Judns,”

She stood where' he had  left her,
mute, paralgzed almost, with fear and
ger, thinking—thinking of what she
ghould do next.  What  way to tuep—
where 0 go. Should she, the eriminal,
flv—or should she remain to be hooted
at by the volgar crowd, to Le pletured
in-the journals, to be dragged Into a

sour hollday In this happy valley. [ had
hoped 10 hold o nearer and dearer rela-
ton Lo you" Wis pale, worg fuce tlush- | 3

ing.

d. with just o liitle
turning  to . the

ughty and sil searnful lsiener,

has told you the facts of  the

never shed her blood, It was you, devll,
for whom I have bartered my soul! Youn
were watchlng, She must have stirred,
You saw 11, and stabbed her to the
heart.”  He fung away her hands, “'0Oh,
wheréns T was once blind—I new see,

eoll with the vile of earth, or—should
she—ol, blezsed reliaf, take one tiny
drop of the elixir that would give her
rest elernal—joy immortal hereafter?
Yes, there must be one,  She was not
afrald 4o face 1t Sarely it would be na

One of the mast thrilling menes
autskirts of Manlla. "I'H
the Filipinos was great, and the b

for the honor. But T shall na
again, my heart fs w

"I ls but ane o
humbly,  “2a  hes
creature 88 nor for o
madnoes
“Elder,

the
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TAKING A DLOCKIOUSE,

In the hatt the Fiiipl
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ar her pleture and
in the coat T threw
en removed, Where s

+put your netk In-
1 “und it was
o desire,
coming  toward

bnnd==col—rapellnnat,
=don't Took at me

you, What hav
frace, " Are we not

fore it had wasted
in o prisan eell”
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# the taking of a bleckhouse by our men, on the
tisnk It after a desperate sklrmish,

vear. But she was so full of life, sa
young, 0 beautlful. This heartache
would wear off—surely: {his mad love
would die for want of fuel, Lilfs was
sweet, and there wer ather lovers, and
seares siphed far her favors,

“No,” finging the tiny vial Into the
grate. She was rich. Money would buy
u jury.

Marle came in hurrledly and on tip-
toe, finger on lip, her fuce pale with
fright. “Sure, ma'am, there's o man in
the hall below and he says he hasg or-
ders to let no one lave the house, and
it's trouble for us, ma'am. There's two
v of thim in the backyard, mu’anm, and
two forninst the frout deor, and it's a
murdherver they say just wint out and
perhops thers's more "uv thim In the
house.” .

“Pshaw, Mary, If & murderer, a= you
say, went out, he surely will be trapped
and cannot harm ua.'
“8o0 Molke ez to e, that’s him,
ma'am, In the front hall, and he says
no one is (o lave the house til the chate
comes,"”
*Tell Mike—he's your sweetheart, is
he not—that I wigh to speak to him."
Mary hung over the baniaters, “Moiks,
ddear, Mrs. Seabury wanta to sphake i)
ye'l
“Sure, alanna, I can't lave me post,
tell the leddy,” in a grufl voice. “Sure
1'd be docked or sacked. Ax her would
she plaze  be afther stepping to the
banishters." ¥ 5
“Had cess to ve, Molke. She can't be
after thrapsin for the like o' ye."” :
“Cudn’t she sphake over the banish-
tere?" walking to the foot of the etairs
and winking his eye at Mary.
“Bure, Molke,” angrlly,. “stop yer
. fulin’. The lady’s clane frightened out
o' her wits,"
Vi “Well, Molly, upon me soul, I'd like to
oblige her. Walt a bit, I'll sphake 1o
wiun o' the boys outside.””
In & moment he cume heavily up the
stalrs and into Mrs, Seabury’s pretty
room. He blushed and bowed awkward-
Iy, for the glamor of her smile confused
and charmed him.
“Mary tells me,"” archly. “that I am
Imprisoned, Mr, Moran, in my own
houge. That [ cannot take my morn-
Ing ride, and why? This is ull very
strange and sudden,” seriously, “can
you cxplain to me?"’
“Sure, ma'am, all T know, ma'am, is
they arrested u man for murder and he
Lim out of this house, ma'am, av course
R %

G ol
¢ oy

The loss to

dersthand, It's evidence they're afther,
and it's only a lttle dalay, ma'am; the
chife 1l make It all rolght soon for ye.'”,
He seraped and coughed and went buclk

Lo his post,

“Mary, do you love me
mistress, softly,

“Bupe, ma'sm, Yere ilhe
tiful and generoustest
sarved'", 1B

“Well, Mary, T have business of lifa
and death almost.’ Fiust see that man
they have arrested, Here s o thousand
dollnrs, [ glve it to you for your wed-
ding portion.  If you have any power
pver: Mike get: bl 1o consent to my
leaving the houge!'

Mury:beganiher! weeplng again, “Oh,
mu'am, Malke; Is that stubborn—if the
chafe tafd him to cut off his head he'd
be afthér dolng that same,  Sure, he's
Jist Jolke an ould donkey, and there are
the others, ma‘nm,"

It was very slly of me, Mary. Of
course, [eun walt, but go down and tell
Mlke to come up ngain, und do you
guard the door. T wish to glve him some
information: that perhaps  will change
things." ! 1

Mary went below to harangue Mike,

“I'mothat mad and ashamed whd you,
Molke Moran—I'll nlver marry ye, that
I won't.”

“Nlver, Mary, that's # long time, nnd
why? Would ye be afther having me &
thraiter?"”

“No, ye I2fot, but ye cud ‘make a
thonsand dollars i€ ye'd let the leddy
o out just for a rolde,"

“It's eoddin' me ye are, Mary, and
why should she pay a thousand dollzrs
to go out? When the chafe comes he'll
be afther letting' her go. Ah, that
sounds bad, Mollle, me gurl. Don't be
afther repatin' It—if yere wise." ;

“Well, Molke, alanna, go up an'
sphale to her agoln and I'N watch the
dure. Ye may tuke the kay In yer poc-
ot, an' don't be afther cuttin' off yer
nose and spollin® yar face,"

Mike, with a darkened and suspleious
brow, pondered the matter, locked the
door and lumbered up the stairs,

Mrz. Seabury hud in the meantime
poured her jewels, many and beautiful
in o heap on her stand, beslde which
Jay o roll of bills.

“Well, ma‘am,"” glanclng. from  her
fuee Lo the Jewely and then back again
Lo her.

“All these are yours,” she sald, "There
Is w thovsand dollars In mwoney  and
gems worth ten tmes that.'”

“And for what, ma‘am?” I've done ye
no sarviee.'

“Hut you will, Mr. Moran—listen, you
are a man,'” clasplng  her hunds be-
seechingly; “that man who left here 18
my hosband,  He 18 falsely aceused,
He dld not murder. 1t was I—I—but—I
cannnt die—see [ offer vou ull this—for
—my life.” 1 want to escape. To go far
away, To repenl snd forger.'”

Moran's face was red with excltement
and anger and disgust, and yet full of
pity for the beautitul wretch who mnade
this confession, for convietlon was car-
tled home to him that she was telling
the truth.

“Ma'nm, I'm an honest man, yere a
laddy if ye arve a eriminal. 1l run ya
out if T could without' yer money. I've
done It many a tme In the ould coun-
thry, but, mn'am, [ couldn't. There's
foive of us. There's no bribing 'em no
maore than mysell, ma'am. Ye see how
it 15, I'm that sorry I could cut off me
arrum fur ye. I'll not be afther sphak-
in* of this—not even In confesslon. Ye
may thrust me fur that—Goed bless
you,"

“I see [t !s hopelegs,” she said, pale
and gqulet—with a desperate calmness,
“and I appreciate your good will, Give
this to Mary on her wedding day. She
1= a good givl, and will make you a
falthful wife.” She held out a glittering
ring, He hesitated. *Tt is no bribe"
ghe sald. I give it to Mary, my faith-
ful mald.”

Moran took it. with a half-frightened
glanee, and studied her face closely.
“Don't do it, mn'am—that ye are plan-
ning."”

*What?"

“Killin® yerself. There's no Jury In
the world would convict o beautiful a
leddy as yerself,'”

“Thank you,” wearlly. “and now good
day. I am only—Mr. Moran—going to
take o rest—I am going to sleep.”

He went out shaking his head, She
lacked and bolted the door after him.

Mary tapped for admission.

“Don’t distrub me, Mary. I am writ-
ing letters.”

The glirl sobbed pitifully,

“One heart feels tenderly {foward ma.
How long will she grieve when the truth
is known?"

She uat down bestde her desk, drew o
sheet of paper toward her mechanically
and wrote:

“This Is my last will and testament.
To Mnary Blake, my maid, 1 bequenth
one thousand dollars, To the Sisterhood
of the Saered Heart all my fewels for
the decking of thelr altar, To Howard
Ross this little slipper. To his father,
Rev, John Ross, of Yaleville, Vi, all
my real estate, all iy money, my horses
and carrlages, my wardrobe, the pro-
ceeds of which are to be applied to the
maintenance and education of his
grandehild, Pansy Rose. I further be-
queath to Howard Roszs my undying
agsurance that, If from the Land of
Houls the damned can return, 1 will
return te WMm to haunt him with my
presence and my - caresses, untll he
meets me In that place,

““To the world T bequeath the foct that
actuuted for love of me anid a jealousy
of hisg wife, which was 11l founded—he,
on the night of June 10th, smothered

sald her

most beau-
leddy Iver 1

unheknawnst to yersell m

You—Borgin, moch as 1 onee loved you
— %0 now-{ i £
“Hush] '3 vie it In your heart to
aay even pow-=that you wounded your
hand."

“Hut in ber dead fingers they found a

pansy crushed,  You wore them that
night whes I danced with wou, that 1
I snw none when she threw up

AWear,
fer white hands—while 1 held her down
=il they sank nerveless beside her.

Those handy so gentle, my loving ser-
VANt 'r. tan I ever forget them?
Taey will kaunt me through all eter-

nlty, for ihere |5 an existence eterpal for
the damned, ns for the blessed, Yoo
maddened  me  with your beauty and
vour wiles,  You crept Into our fittle
hiotne, 1k the gerpent Lilith that youa
are. You ronsed the tiger of jealousy In
me—you gedueed mmy Eeart, 1 was only
a boy—had you no nobler wame? I am a
nAn bowed down  with  remorae—with
charme, with erime, I am your handi-
work, O, may elernal Justies glve youo
gonr deserte! You shall no mure live to
i pour honeyed songa In the pars of
e, raking them forget honor, duly,
fove, wife grnd chlldren '

*and what will you da?"

“Cve myrell up, Court Investigation,”

“And with vourself—ma?" with a chil-

Iy motking laugh, "No, you dld not
nloy Der—you are safe—your body and
yuur Yes, 1 hated her. 8he won
you fram me=pretty, gllly doll. 1 watch-
o the dewd, 1 saw here move. Could I
lose you? 1 meraly finlshed what yoo
B begun, You are ng gullty before God
as 1 am, Only partners in crimo.. are.
“I disaalve the partnership. [ owould
ratlier run my chanee with halter and
prison eell than Hve a hunted erlminal—
avelng her—waklng or sleeping; not n
aplrit of Jread==but sweet and loving—
with acms wutetretehed to me, calling—
shae the pinees, rue, God wlll mete
vane my hell—=remaorge!*
16 s o gway,” she sajd tenderly—
towching tus hand with hee lips, He
drew 1t awsy and pushied her from o
with lonthing In his glanee,

“You lovel me ance

“Parlah the memory!
me 1 did indeed—"

A aganafter that separation, And
v sulld we were made for each other,
Airrbed and mated In heaven by Gaod

Onee—wae tn

himselt,
spld 1 s Wagpheme??  gloomily,
Soreerer hpve done=cun you not unders

i w e love whiut disgusts
: Howresn L £ tery wt Manlle,

me, G e with lonthing? 1 fear you

gulshed themselves when the shells were fallln,

A SNUG CRADLE FOR AGUINALDO.

her stle. T thereupon  siew  her—for
which I feel no regret,

“HORTENSE SEABURY.

“Murderess and Suicide.”

Here the oflicers found her an hout

later, The pen still in one stiffencd
hand, the other holding o vial, crushed
and exhaling o strange, sickening per-
fume. Upon the “last will and testa-
ment” rested a little white satin slipper
spattered with @ drop—(af blood, per-
chanee) and Inslde—a ecluster of faded
and withered pansies, There was n
moucking smile on the face, The cyes
were wide open and fixed uwpon the
picture of a man—who looked down be-
nignly, sorrowfully upon it all—the foce
of De Vinel's Christ.—The Owl

The Internafional Sunday School Lesson,

February 12, 1890, John Vi 17
Christ's Divine Authority.

The clash between

Pharisees wag inevitalle,

for a venerable

lshment, buttr

-2,

They stood
ecclesiastical
ssed by tradition

craft they had thelr lving.,  Not that
all had sordld molves, but the situation

ecould not understand, they were afrald

reth,  And In thelr judgment it would

cleslaztivlam should be brought down
about thelr eare, "
The Incident of carrying a bed on the
Sabbath provoled il sh,
skill of the Phavisees hacd
eepecilly busy in framing  the
casulstry of the Sabbath., 1t had reach-
ed such a refinement us this: 1o wear
a vibbon (not sewed upon the dress)
would be (o earry o burden and was
therefore unliwful, A man actunliy
toting his mut through the street on the
Habbath was the bravest innovation
ever witnessed.  That it was done at
Jesus' command was equivalent to his
having ralsed a Nag of revolt against
eeclestastielsm, It was impossible to
lgnors It

her with o plllow. 1 watched and saw

In the deadly assault which followed,

Christ and the |

estah-
ond |
antherity. Tt sheltered them and by its |

wis ane to stunt the mind and spicit, |
They were naturally alert apainst In- |
noavatlons, susplelous and bigoted, They |

of the young reforming rabbi of Nazn- |

he far better thot he should be pot to |
death than that the whaole fabric of ce- |

Josus bore himself with superb dignity
aned calmness,  He did not enter into
a defense ag upon former oveasions, He
difd pot justify His= action on the ground
of humanily, not from inferenees which
might be drawn from the exceptional
provigions allowed by the Levitieal law.
Instewd of this Iie lifted the curtain
upun His true character and misslon.

lie lifted the curtain fully, once and
[ forever. e atood out before these hos-
tile and earping ecclesinstics as the son
of God,  The source, extent and nature
of His nuthority were cast in high and
clenr-cut retief. .

It s us if He had sald: In the gev-
enth day, the long perlod stretehing
from the creation to the present, my
Father has not ceaged working: His
upholding of nature Is a  continuous
creation,  But 1T oand my Father are
One,  His exemptlon from the law of
| the Sabbath s mine, too. That he was
| not milsunderstood & evident from the
| fact that His enemies attempted to put
Il to danth for blasphemy.

| Jesus in nosense takes Himself out of
Gt

Phe entegory of men. He
| Father worketh amd T work
| eotfesses o the imitation of His hu-

man when He says: "The Son can
| do nothing of Himself.,” Yot these Um-
| itatlons are Inowarn offset by the intl-

iy

P miete relations between the Pather and
the

Father loveth  and

Son. “The
th the Som,'

emost impartant
s San of God. Tt
You marvel at the
nt-man, But gre
BETCEL YOur ey
thiv groat

& spiritual
day .ol Péntecost, And
the physical
ion: of th

gquickenineg, . P oreEay

quickens the soul dead inz Tie dead
(physieally) shall hene the, voler of the
Son of God.  He s authority alzo 4o
execute the Judgments of the grent as-
HIAn,

The tables are turned.s Instead of Je-
sus belng the defendant, the Pharlsees
must shrive themselves of guilt.  In
ilighonoring the Hon they have dishons
arel the Father,

The Teacher's Lantern.,
g la declared to be the most

Jut He |

i ment from a Christologlcal pelnt of
view, ¢ ¢ * It contains the Christalagy
of Jesus Christ in’ His own words, =0
A discourse the theme of which ixth
character, -mission, authority, credes.
tinls of the Son of God.

(%) Jesus demanded of the Phal
sees; He demands of all men, a right
titude toward Himself. Such an att-
tude toward Him'ls the essence of relip
lon, To hear and love the Son s
honor the Father, also.

(1) ‘There is a working which lsro
Inconsistent with rest. God rested Inm
ereative work that He might be ot
in beneficence nnd love, * * ** Therels
na warvant for secular work in the o B
ample of Jesus, = * * ** The Sabbay
15 not a day of sanctified sloth,

(4.) Heareth my word”: the chid

may liear the porent perfectly, but it
| {he heart does ndt throb with love, szt B
| the will resolve to do the thing reques-
i ed, the child hag not heard at all intes g
{ best sense of the word. How soliclis
| Jesus was that peaple shoull have i
| 1y hear.

(3.0 How opposite are the effects o
iJe.\:‘.t *dieclosure of His Sonship, He

| revealed Jt to the Woman of Samari,

and =he sald persuasively to her innee
| peaple: *Ts not this the Christ?” He
p deelared 1t to the Pharlsees, and the
i perseeuted and =ought the more to kI
| Him. -

—_——
Contrary toan Injunction,
Judge:  Rufus (who has vished 2
| nelghbor'z hen roost with his fathert
! night before)D 'specks pa's log' his 'l
i]-m, mamny, fo' sure. o
Mrs, Snowdrop (quickly)=What @ §

Lt eltlek!n, ke fes’ hide his lantern vt
der abuehll; dat's what he done,
1 — s
vrHis Mean Way.
Chicagy Tribune: “Henry asked 10 £
It you had made that eake, did he? Wel
what was there in that to wound ¥
fealings, chiid?"
“It was the—the way he said
mamma, He—he didn't ask m-me it 14
made it He—he sald, ‘Darling, ¢-44

dend, Then s | e Ihn- meral fudg i\'n .

SRS \Esh 0hr I ¥ou say dat, chile? :
ment. ]:._thI I}u_n it {5 the functio B el (Ao R (et
of the Son of God ta..p M. He | & ase las' night, when he &

1
|

|
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You perpetrate this cake?

“'J\i'l'l!\'u FOT THE BURIAL

' After the tattle tn muntia, Sunday, February b our men lnd out upon the tield, and vesied for o while, ot know ng how soon the
& were lubd upon the groupd and un Amerlean fog wis lakd over thei.

4 el

attack would begin again!! Two heroes wha hed S
After the battle they were buried with military honars in the soldier® i




